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HOLLY LEAVES AND MISTLETOE BERRIES. 


HE crop of there-is-no-Santa-Claus fools 
is unusually large this season. 


In striking contrast to William the 
Silent, is William the Chatterer. 


At this time of the year it is a wise 
boy who believes in Santa Claus. 


The cartoon on the opposite page refers 
only to foolish Christmas presents. 


Some Christmas presents make the heart 
grow fonder fonder of the other fellow. 


It is said on good authority that the 
most popular man in New York is O. B. 
Joyful. 


A Cleveland woman has found that by 
putting her letters into her husband’s cigar 
case she gets them mailed the same day. 


According to the English papers, it is 
most remarkable how rapidly certain women 
have aged since the passing of the old-age 
pension bill. 


Those who give books for Christmas 
presents should remember that the ‘‘ best 
sellers ’’ are back numbers by next year, and 
cannot be passed on to others as new gifts. 





Some excellent advice is offered by 
the Detroit Free Press when this paper 
suggests that Santa Claus should either 
wear shorter whiskers or have them made of shredded asbestos. 


AS USUAL. 


Santa Claus must divide his honors with the Stork. The latter 
has received, according to the postal authorities, as many letters as 
the former, requesting that a present be left at different homes. 


The greatest need of the day, according to the American In- 
ventor, is a Christmas tree that may be folded up and used again. 
Such an invention would be a godsend to those who live in city flats. 


It is doubtless true that the use of mistletoe as a decoration 
for Christmas was forbidden by the early English church. It may 
be that the Christmas tree is a heathen custom. But the Sunday- 
school that has no Christmas tree and the maiden that hangs up no 
mistletoe will be—in the same boat. 


Daily papers are emphasizing the fact that the early Christmas 
shoppers catch the best worms, and that tardy persons have to take 
what is left. This is excellent advice, except when purchasing 
presents for women. The feminine mind is so changeful that what 
a woman wants to-day will not please her to-morrow. 


One of the most recent births in the newspaper world is the 
Roosevelterian Lookout. The stork dropped it at Rockport, Ind. It 
is understood that the first copy from the press will be forwarded to 
the White House as a Christmas present to the President. 

Don’t be a Christmas hog. Share the joys of the Christmas 
JupGe with another. Take home a copy when you visit the old folks 
on the farm. Wher you get through with your own copy pass it on 
to some one else. This is the proper Christmas spirit. 


The proper time to bring before Congress a bill to preserve the 
mistletoe from extinction is just before the holidays. There isa 
time for everything. Of course in summer time the mistletoe will 
be looked upon as a parasitical pest. It may be that this parasite is 
harmful to trees and should be exterminated. If so, the solution of 
the whole problem lies in finding a substitute. It is needless to say 
that many have found ‘‘ something just as good.’’ Unfortunately 
for most of us, such discoveries have been kept a secret. Here, at 
least, is one secret that women have been known to keep. For some 
strange reason women have been unwilling to tell even their most 
intimate friends just what worked as well as the mistletoe as a bit 
of decoration for the hall or drawing-room. [n spite of this fact 
the public may be assured, however, that should the parasitic mistle- 
toe be totally eradicated, ‘‘ something just as good ’”’ will be sold at 
drug stores as usual. Department stores may also be depended upon 
to carry a full line. It is pretty sure to be found at the little coun- 
try grocery. Some great benefactor of the race will not allow the 
world to suffer for the summum bonum. 








Taft—-‘ He certainly was good to me."’ 
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DE SQUEEGEE. 


HEN de shaddehs fall et de close ob day, 
W En de red sun say, ‘‘ Good night,’’ 
En de ol’ wohl slips on a cap ob gray, 
Es de white stahs peep in sight, 
Den ef yo’ shud pass by de ol’ mill-house, 
Down deh by de han’ ted tree, 
Keep yo’ heels in de aih 
En run lak a hahe 
En watch out foh de ol’ Squeegee! 


Watch to de right en watch to de lef’; 
Run lak sin en hol’ yo’ bref. 

What’s det shinin’ fro de mill-house do’? 
What’s det creakin’ on de mill-house flo’? 
Soun’s lak de rattle ob chain en key 

Run, honey, run! Et’s de ol’ Squeegee! 


Gran’dad he say et’s de awfulist thing, 
Wid teeth lak de stumps ob trees, 

En great brown ahms det aroun’ yo’ cling, 
Till yo’s wrapped fum head to knees. 

He take yo’ away in de daid ob night, 
Way off to a han’ted sea, 

Wheh de goblins dive 

En gobble tads alive 


Luk out foh de ol’ Squeegee! 





Den watch to de right en watch to de lef’; 
Yo’ run en run till yo’s skeehed to deff. 

De ol’ ow! hoots in de deep canebrake ; 
Each time det he hoot yo’ knees dess shake. 
Yo’ luk in de gum en two eyes yo’ see 

Run, honey, run! Et’s de ol’ Squeegee! 


VICTOR A. HERMANN, 


FOOLED 


R. NUWED, returning from his day’s work, found 
his bride in tears. 

‘*O-oh, hubby!’’ she sobbed, ‘‘ I’m so dis- 
couraged. I don’t think I’ll ever learn to cook well 
enough to keep your love for always?!’ 

‘Why, what’s happened now, darling? Did 
you salt the coffee, or put red pepper into the cin- 

namon sauce again, or did you try to make omelet out of eggplant 
this time?’’ 
‘*No-o; but you remember those biscuits I made this morning?”’ 
** Oh, yes; I remember them all right!’’ 








THE SAME 


OLD STORY, 


THEM BOTH. ’ 


‘* And you said they would be just fine if they were only cooked 
a little browner and were not so pale and sickly. Well, I gave those 
that were left to the old speckled hen.’’ 

‘‘Dear me! Did the hen eat any of them?”’ 

‘*No-o; but she’s—she’s setting on them now.’’ 

**Oh, well, what can you expect of a stupid hen!’’ 

‘* But—but that isn’t all. Mrs. Nexdoor looked over the fence 
and said, ‘Funny how that old creature will sit on door-knobs 
and things!’ And I’m afraid she wasn’t even meaning to be 


sarcastic !’’ 
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THE LITTLE’: BOY WHO MOVED. 


HE fairies missed him when they came 
To play their evening game; 
They searched the old red farmhouse through, 
They called aloud his name, 
They even looked inside the barn, 
But vain their questing proved. 
So they made up their elfin minds 
The little boy had moved. 


Kris Kringle missed him when he came 
Upon his reindeer ride; 
He hunted for him high and low, 
But not a trace he spied. 
But still he keeps a lookout sharp 
To find him if he can 
The little boy who went one day 
To live inside a man. 
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MC LANDBURGH WILSON, 


“A FRIEND INDEED!” 
*“When you come out you might bring my other 
skate, old chap. It came off just about there.”’ 


TH’ WUSTEST BOY. 


H’ WUSTEST boy on our street 
Is Willie Dobbins—say ! 
He’s allus up ter som’thin’ bad, 
An’ all th’ neighbors pray 
Their boys won’t be like Willie is. 
But, hully gee! th’ past two weeks 
He’s bin ez good ez pie— 
Hain’t rung no door bells, kicked a dorg, 
Er told a really lie. 
His face shines like our boiler— 
Keeps it washed now all th’ time, 
An’ th’ folks round are heard ter say, 
‘*My! don’t he look fine!’’ 
But pop told ma he’s ’spicious like 
Thet Willie’s angel ways 
An’ all his goody-goodness 
Is due to holidays. 





Bill told me on th’ quiet like 
There ain’t no Santa Claus, 
An’ little kids like him an’ me 
Wuz fooled by pas an’ mas. 
Bill said thet he was bein’ good 
Fer wot there wuz in sight, 
An’ th’ more I think what Bill he said, 
It ’peers thet pa was right. 
Mis bein’ good by fits an’ starts 
To me seems gol-durned queer, 
But guess it’s mainly jes because 
Thet Christmas time is near. 
° GEORGE LOCKHART DARTE, 


REFLECTIONS OF UNCLE EZRA. 
T IS seldom that a man dies at one hundred and ten 
years that we don’t hear he has chawed and smoked 
tobacker and drank forty-rod whiskey all his life. 

There was a swap social at the Hard Shell meetin’ 
house the other night, and every woman was supposed 
to take something she didn’t need. Mrs. Hod Peters 
took Hod. 

Owin’ to the passenger-rate war, it is said to be 
cheaper to go to Europe than to stay to hum, but there 
are a few American heiresses who will hardly agree 
with this. 

William Tibbitts has refused to pay his taxes be- 
cause an astrologer said the world is comin’ to an end 
January first, and William wants to save the money. 
When William shaves, he lathers his face with the end 
of his whiskers to save buyin’ a brush. 

Hank Tumms wouldn’t be no hand to work in a ~~ . 
powder magazine beeause he has got inflammatory 4 Me Wha'edat Mis Johann, do oe yo suttinly’ woddent say 
rheumatiz. ROY K. MOULTON. dat.”’ 





HER COMPLIMENTARY COLOR 


































JUDGE’S FAVORITE 
MAYBELLE MC KEON, A LEADING DANCER 
AT THE HIPPODROME 


Little trips of toes, 
Little flips of hand, 
Bring the crowds to see you 
Over all this land 


AN INCONSISTENT RISER. 


Y DEAR young wife so soundly sleeps, 
I cannot make her hear; 
Although I shout, ‘‘ It’s breakfast time!’’ 
And talk right in her ear, 
She only pulls the covers up, 
And sighs, and that is all; 
But when the telephone is heard, 
She skips right down the hall! 


Of course I know aie needs the rest, 
She has so many cares; 

She slept right through the racket once, 
When baby fell downstairs. 

She only pulled the pillow down, 
And sighed, and that was all; 

But when the postman rang the bell, 
She skipped right down the hall! 


For that is human nature’s way, 
And we are all inclined 
To sleep right through unpleasant things 
And get them off our mind. 
We only look the other way, 
And wink, and that is all; 
But when a pleasant sound is heard, 
We skip right down the hall! vic 


EASY. 


Jones—‘‘ How can I keep my toes from 


geing to sleep?’’ 
Smith——‘** Don’ t let them turn in.’’ 
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A FINANCIALLY WORRIED WITH 
FA'THER 












Viss Ladybug 


THE 


WOMAN 


“Oh, if my Ferdinand were only here now! That 


horrid masher ’s been trying to flirt with me for over an hour.” 


NOTES FROM THE BASSWOOD BUGLE. 
AST Christmas Ez Stark sent Hi Frisby, over to Pinckney Junction, a pole- 


cat by express in a nice box tied up with Alice-blue baby ribbon, and then 
started for the West to grow up with the country. Hi says it is surely 


more blessed to give than to receive. 

Lute Beebe, our popular and congenial undertaker, also foldin’ chairs for 
rent, says it will not be a very Merry Christmas for him, as so few has died 
around these parts lately and business is so dull. 

If there is anything that a feller really likes to get for a Christmas present, 
it is a nickel-plated alarm clock, because it reminds him that life is real and 
life is earnest. 

Jed Frink, 


our talented 


Ansel Jimkey and shod five span of mules last Monday. 


© 


and versatile blacksmith, filled three teeth for 


ROY K MOULTON 








person as Santa Claus.’’ 


rHI 
THIS 


JUST TO MAKE SURE. 





Little Dorothy—** Papa and mamma bring us all our toys, an’ | don’t believe there 's any such 


Freddy (who has just reached his fifth year, drawing his sister to him and whispering)—‘“‘ 1 don’t 
believe in him, either, Dottie ; but if we're goin’ to talk ‘bout it let's move ‘way from the fireplacc 
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ADDITION 


**CLAUSE ”’ 





OF 





MAKES A HAPPY 
“SANTA CLAUS.’ 


> 
LIKE A GOVERNMENT JOB. 


Guide—** It took several 
centuries to complete this ca- 
thedra].’’ 

Traveler ** In those days 
the church must have been 
under the state control.”’ 


FOOT OF THE CLASS. 


Teacher— ** Johnny, if your 
mother had twelve apples and 
used six of them in making a 
pie, what would she have 
left?’’ 

Little Johnny ** Please, 
ma’am, the skins and _ the 


cores.”’ 
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ON THE ROAD TO THE 
First commuter—‘* Made your New Year's resolution, Brown ? 
Second commuter—‘* Naw ; what's the use ? 


THE CHRISTMAS YARN OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 
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STATION NEW YEAR'S MORNING. 


Made it three years in succession and I'm livin’ here yet.’’ 
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““ Yep, I remember it as though it wuz yes- 
tiddy. It wuz in the spring 0’ ’76, an’ I wuz 
out fishin’ a mile off of .the coast of Umijiji. 
‘There wuz nary a bite an’ I wuz jist goin’ 
ter pull up fer the shore —— 


2. 

—— when all of a sudden the water around 
me gits fairly alive with fish! Souse me binna 
cle lamps, if they didn’t come in flocks an’ 
droves an’ schools! ‘They wuz excited about 
somethin’ an’ wanted ter jump in the boat —— 


—— an’, bust me bulkhead, if they didn’t 
git so thick that they swamped me boat! ‘There 
wuz so many that they lifted me little dory 
clean out o' the water, an’ still they wuz a- 
comin’ an’ gittin’ more excited !—— 


























—— Jist then I looks around an’ I sees 
what the trouble wuz. Only a few feet away 
wuz a ter’ble sea sarpint, bigger 'n a railroad 
train, an’ comin’ right ferme! Well, me heart- 
ies, I tho’t | wuz done fer. —— 





—— I jumps outer the boat ter drown meself, 
but, ding bust me mizzen, if them fish wuzn’t so 
thick that I couldn't sink, so I runs all the way 
ter shore on a solid sea o’ fish, with that ter’ble 


sea monster arter me! 


—— An’ I lands on the solid ground jist as 
the awful thing snaps his jaws on me coat-tails, 


an’ I wuz saved! Yessiree! I filled ten barrels 
with the fish that came ashore ter escape the 
ter’ble sea sarpint.”’ 
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Claus, but He Can Fill It. 












MAC Bluee 
VALLERIEs 


R$ 
a EX iiBition 


11! 


hl 
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1. Nervy Nat—‘* That reminds me that I have not taken in an exhibition this 
winter—here ‘sa go. I'll just grace this dump with my presence and see what asheath gown? Fine-looking maid. Were I cursed with money I’d buy that. ” 
the brushologist has to hand out.” Artist—** Here ’s where I steer yon connoisseur to my studio and make a 











sale. He’s an eccentric millionaire, mayhap."’ 
5) y hap. 








2. Nervy Nat—** Ha! what have we here, a Salome danseuse, or a portrait of 
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3. Artist—** Now make yourself at home, sir. ‘There is excellent Chianti, and _ 4. Nervy Nat—‘So this is an agtist's abattoir, or whatever they call it. 1 
cigars. You ‘ll excuse me for one moment. Ill not be gone long.”’ just donned these accessories to find out what it felt like to be an artist. 
Nervy Nat—‘* Sure, Mr. Lampblack, take your time; my time is yours What's that knock at the door? It may be the rent man, and I''m stuck. 1 
to-day, and | fain would permeate my carcass with the atmosphere of this place wonder if that geek WES GR Sree, OF if he had ulterior designs on me. I'll 
in order to better appreciate what you have to show me."’ take a chance—entrez ! 
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viewed in the gallery 





6. Nervy Nat—‘‘Some people achieve ten-spots, other le acquire ten- 
peop ’ people acq . 
spots, and some people have ten-spots thrust upon them—that 's me. I will 


Nervy Nat—‘* H-a-r-r-i-g-a-n—that ’s me.”’ just leave a little billy ducks here for Mr. Naples Yellow to this effect—‘ Am 
Visitor—** How eccentric! Is it for sale ?’’ sorry I was suddenly called to Hoboken by a wireless and leave immediately 
Nervy Nat—-‘* Sure, Michael—two hundred bucks."’ on an express tow-boat. If you will meet me to-morrow at two p. m., corner 
Visitor—** If 1 give you fifty dollars down will it secure it for me?” of Riverside Drive and Bleecker Street, we will fix up the deal.’ ’’ 


Nervy Nat-—“ WILL ITY’ 





NO. 71I—NERVY NAT FINDS A LITTLE MONEY IN ART. 


coryrtcny, 198, RY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, 
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A PROBLEM. 
Little Johnny—“* Now, how am I going to sit on his lap as he wants me to.’’—Klods 
© Hans. 
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OBEYING ORDERS. 


Who goes there ?”’ 
who has a 


Speed the Parting 
Welcome the Com- | 
ing New Year 


with good old 


Evans 


Sentry—‘ Halt! 
Private Jones — ‘‘ Friend 


bottle.”’ 
Sentry—*‘ Pass, friend! Halt, bottle ''’"— 


Punch. 


UNDER OTHER CIRCUMSTANCES. 


Pat got a job moving some kegs of 
powder, and to the alarm of the fore- 
was discovered smoking at his 
work. ‘‘ Gracious exclaimed the 
foreman. ‘‘Do you know what hap- 
pened when a man smoked at this job 
some years ago? There was an explo- 
sion which blew up a dozen men.”’ 
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If you long for a sweet— 
eat ABO 

If you wish for a food both de- 
licious and good—eat A@jo 

If you’d feel secure from a syrup 
impure—eat A@yo 

For table use and cooking 
you'll find it unequalled. 
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In air-tight tins; 10¢, 25¢, 50c. 


A book of cooking and candy-making 
recipes sent free on request. 


Corn Products Retining Company 
New York 


Caution! 


@ Do‘not buy a copy of the December number of Judge’s 
Library unless you want some of the choicest bits of Amer- 
ican humor. 

10c— At All News-stands — 10c 


or 


JUDGE COMPANY - 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


One Hundred and Fifty House Plans | 


PALLISER 
HOUSE PLANS 


By GEORGE A. PALLISER. 


have just published a new book, with above title, containing 150 

up-to-date plans of houses, costing from $500 to $18,000, which 

anyone thinking of building a house should have if they wish to save 
money and also get the latest and best ideas of a practical architect and emi- 
nent designer and writer on common-sense, practical and convenient dwelling 
houses for industrial Americans, homes for co-operative builders, investors and 
everybody desiring to build, own or live in Model Homes of low and medium 
cost. These plans are not old plans, but every one is up-to-date, and if you 
are thinking of building a house you will save many times the cist of this book 
by getting it and studying up the designs. We are certain you will find some- 
thing in it which will suit you. It also gives prices of working plans at about 
one-half the regular prices, and many hints and helps to all who desire to build. 
160 large octavo pages. Price, paper cover, $1.00; bound in cloth, $1.50. 
Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of price. 


Address all orders with remittances to 





Pat, calmly. ‘‘ Why not?’’ ‘*’Cos 


Ale 


123 YEARS DOING GOOD ply.—London News. 


‘That couldn’t happen here,’’ returned | 


there’s only me and you,’’ was the re-| 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check---don't send currency. 
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CHRISTMAS TOYS 





HOW 





ARE MADE. 








— Punch. 







Che rocking-horse sculptor 
THE TEMPERATURE. 


i 4 7 **T hear she found the audience rather A eKTES 
r; cold last night.” 
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. ‘** They were at first; but when they 
ty ae 
ge “oy 
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He 

ie remembered that they had paid good 
money to see the show they got very 
hot.’’—The Tatler. 









THE WOMAN TURNED. ; = 

Miss Mary Gawthorpe, the suffragette, 
who so completely turned the tables on 
an interrupter who, in a clumsy attempt 
at ridicule, asked her, ‘* Don’t you wish AFTER THE HONEYMOON 
you were a man?”’ by replying, ‘‘ No; z 
do you?’’ has added to her laurels: 

** Don’t you think mothers should 
stay at home with their children?’’ 
asked a callow 
youth, eager to 2-7 TOO LATE. 
score off a well- < ‘ ; ¢ Husband—" 


known married suf- = ij Th ss 17% ee i. \ must marry ag 
‘ GE Lid 





\ 
\\ 








Husband—“‘ My dear, are you not courting trouble by being so friendly to thif 
young man ?”’ . 
Wife—‘* No, my dear; I have already married it.’’—Megyvendorfer Blaetter. 



























fragette who had dearest, wher 
just spoken. am gone, 3 
oe ’? 2 . 
IT WAS GUARANTEED. al dh IE rg that will be 1 
said, her voice soon.’’ 
** Please, mother says will you giveme taking an ear- Wife —“N 
another toothbrush? ‘The whiskers have nest, intimate note, Edward: no | 


Ph Neves 





come out of this ’un.”"— Punch. “I don’t know will marry an4 

about that; but woman likes 

WOMAN'S WAY. I do think chil- You ought to b 

Patience—-‘* That Miss Bellow is go- dren should stay died ten yes 

ing to sing.’’ at home with their  — ago for that. 

Olivia—~** Oh, is she? What shall we mothers.’’ —Lon- ““WHERE THERE'S A WILL THERE’S ALWAYS A WAY,."’ Meggendor fer Bi 
talk about?’’—The Tatler. don Times. —Klods Hans. ter. 


THE UMBRELLA JOKE IN A NEW DRESS, 
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l. Suburbanite—* He's a very faithful 
dog. He often carries m es.’ - ” ’ ) 2 
y packa ; worth a good meal no robbery.’ Rions 


_ TT; “7... Th. ; si — . 
2. Tramp Zack! That bumbershoot 3. Tramp—*‘ Easy! Ai fair exchange is 4. Suburbanite—“ Er —— x ? ! !-—— 











STORIES ABOUT PEOPLE 


“IT cannot tell how the truth may be ; 
I say the tale as ‘twas told to me.” 


FITTING FACT TO THEORY. |salary. At the end of our talk he said, 
Booker T. Washington, one of the ‘* “Of course it is understood that you 
best-educated negroes in the United | speak both French and English.’ 
States, spoke at the International Con- | ***Veg, sir,’ I responded quickly; ‘and 
gress of Religious Liberty in Boston. | Dutch also.’ 
In speaking somewhat impatiently of a; ‘‘ ‘We have no Dutchmen as customers ae y 
new theory for the solution of the race | here,’ said he. ‘Therefore I’ll take one- “at A 
res question, he said, third off your salary.’ ’’ eae STLCrrLt.E 
“It’s work we want, not theories. 
There are enough theories, in all con- 


science; but of workers, on the other — WAT OF LOGHENS AT Et. 
hand, there is always a dearth.’’ During the recent political campaign, | ¥ aa the sealing 
the son of a certain United States Sen- with Government “Green 
The eloquent colored man paused and e aS ah eesee tame Un 


ator was running for office. Naturally 


frowned 
BALTIMORE “When I hear of a new theory.’’ he he was not so well known as his father. 
said, ‘‘I am reminded of the aaa, Consequently his friends very often had Sunny Brook 
gists. Ata certain summer resort, one to appeal to the popularity of the father. EFOOD 
brilliant afternoon, the younger geolo- ‘‘I do not know the candidate,”’ said Whisk key 
gist, from his bedroom window, saw the | 4n old farmer, who was appealed to for Age only has mellowed and fla 
older man rolling a great rock down the his vote. vored this rare old Kentucky 
A PURE REFINED TONIC side of a mountain. ‘*But you know the father?”’ Whiskey. 
AND HEALTHFUL STIMU- ‘‘He watched the work for nearly ‘*Yep; I know him, and he’s a grand ASK POR IT 
LANT GIVES A CHARM TO three hours. Theold geologist, thin and man. 
HOSPITALITY little and white-whiskered, had a hard ‘‘Then you will surely vote for his son, Sunny Brook Distillery Co, 
time of it to guide that rock, almost as won't you?’’ Jefferson (Zo. 


Bol at all frst-clace-cafes and by jobbers. big as himself. But he persevered. He | But the Scotch farmer was still doubt- Ky. 
a ee a got the rock down where he wanted it ful. ‘‘I’m no’ so sure about that,’’ he | 


just as the dinner bell rang. replied; ‘‘it’s no’ every coo that has a 
‘‘During the meal the younger man Cauff like hersel’.”’ 
said to him, 
a ‘ bane were se seco gam that rock | A PERTINENT ANSWER. 
. Why.” the ape sane ‘answered, ‘the , 20hn Ridgley Carter, secretary of the 
fact is the thing was six hundred feet American embassy at London—accord- | 
ee ing to Pearson’s Weekly—was piloting 























too high to suit my theory. some American friends through the 
| museum at Hastings, when he observed 
SHARP PRACTICE, |an unhappy attendant, wearing a mili- 
Andre Autard, the maker of John D. ‘tary uniform, with a helmet from which 
Rockefeller’s wigs, is a plump and ele-| a chin strap hung, at whom an inquisi- 

gant Frenchman, with thin black hair, a| tive tourist was firing all manner of silly p H ] BI p M O RRI S 

s rich black mustache, and black and questions. . , | ORIGINAL LONDON 
y to this sparkling eyes. The tourist’s last question was, ‘‘Say, | " 


= M. Autard’s shop is in the best quar- | What is that strap under your chin for?’ CIGARETTES 
ita ter of Paris. All the world goes to it, The attendant sighed. ‘‘The strap is} 
to be shaved and massaged. Recently | to rest my jaw when I get tired of an- a real 
an American talked to the great hair- | 8wering questions,’’ said he. refinement 
dresser about the exorbitant duty Mr. ; 
Rockefeller had to pay on his last wig. SHE HAD A JOB. in the way 
‘‘It was sharp practice,’’ said M. , . : 
| Autard, in the Re English that he | President A. B. Storms, of the State | of a smoke 
He varned in London. ‘‘To compel Mr. byron Teese, ae eee ile Pog 
Rockefeller to pay such a duty was ~ San f : 
| hardly honest, but that is the way he is lowing incident in his discussion of the CAMBRIDGE 
treated in ye wies, It was lke the mad rush of American youth to get posi- the regular size 
way I was treated in my apprenticeship. tions, to get at something that will 4 MBASSA DOR 


‘ : bring them mone 
} « When I was learning my trade, I “My sinter, i a after-dinner size 
applied for a position in London. The 
PI ] 


ciate enmeml o st a certain | 2TY» once asked a raw Norwegian girl if 
yroprieto e aye ne é t 5S é ° 9 
pres Bag —" she didn’t want to serve the Lord. 
‘**Nope,’ said the girl. ‘Aye got a 
Sliced oranges are more appetizing after a few i & In Little Brown Boxes 
dashes of Abbott's Bitters have been added 








A CLE EAR HEAD 


AFTER DRINKING 


1cO JOK’S Ya or as As F a HOTEL CUMBERLAND 


Soper” CHAMPAGNE ‘tog Laer.” ¢ ee: 





ee 

j Because it is made from the pure 
fo juice of luscious grapes. Millions of 
:, people find their tastes embodied in 


ee the delicious flavor and bouquet of 
this one perfect vintage. : : 

Sold Lverywhere. - c . \ \ | 4 f ; if | 4 | bi *, Central Past 

EN a° an ; ~ und Fire. 








A Rare Book of Humor 


Is a bound volume of JUDGE. 
The best binder on the market is 
the one we are sending our sub- 
scribers for $1.25. This amount 
Ieludes all charges for postage, 
etc. Address 


THE JUDGE CO. | | Send for Booklet 
225 Fifth Avenue New York THE REVISED VERSION OF *‘ GULLIVER’S TRAVELS.” Harry P. Stimson R. J. Bingham 


Formerly with Hotellmp ria! Formerly with Hotel Woodward 
—— 

















How France views the present political situation in Germany.—TJe Rire. 

















FOR A HIGHBALL 
iT HAS NO EQUAL 


Sold iD veryu here 








Pears’ 


ears’ Soap is made in a 
‘ Rb sun-flooded fac nv 


then stored a full year in 
a dry, airy place, before 
coming to you. 

Is it such a wonder 
lasts so long? 


Established in 179. 


AGE NTS —( nine IN ONE one = 








er monthly 
piling Pin. Nine pie crsemined. £AAghtains Geller. 
Sample free. FORSHEE Dayton, 0. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos, 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 









MARRIAGE GUIDE, %,, thor contem 

4 mes marriage of 

_ cady married At ° 
(Kxoeedingly instructive } ormation. 2i¢ecta 


o eet of Gustave 

Send 
1. CO., 
hilade phia, Pa. 


) Special price, postpaid, with <v -ad Portfol 
ae ara ees hae oo Table “ 
tomps, MO ve 


‘Ml Floor, iz: ‘4 x 
Press Cutting Bureau will send you 


’ 
ROMEIKE’ S all newspaper clippings which may 


appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Romeike, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


LOOKING 
AHEAD? 


If so, take advant- 
age of today'sop- 
portunities for the 
merchant, farmer, 
fruit grower and 
business man along 
the Pacific Coast 
Extension of the 





hoond Street, 





= 











F.A. Miller.G . Chicage 


MOVING PICTURE MACHINES 
STEREOPTICONS 4a) You Can Mako 


ye) BIG MONEY 
Entertaining 
the Public. 
Nothing affords 
better opportani 
ties for men with 
small capital 


ago, 
Descriptive Books Free P.A 












We start you, furnishing complete 
outfits and explicit instructions af a surprisingly low cost. 

THE FIELD IS LARGE, comprising the regular theatre 
and lecture ci revit, also local fields in Churches, Public Schools, 
Lodges and General Public Gatherings. Our Ente Ly ent 
Bupply Catalogue fully explains special offer. ree, 


CHICAGO PROJECTING CO. , 225 Dearborn St., Dept. 65 “thicago 
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Relieves Sav AReN of 


SANTA 


CAPSULES 
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24HOURS 7 


Each oapaule bears the : 
name 07” 
Beware of (MIDY 
counterferts. 

Sold by all ¢rugetate. , 
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or 

King Solomon, | 
| as the husband of 
lseven hundred} 


| the treatment of 


STORIES ABOUT PEOPLE. 


(Continued. ) 
CAMPAIGN EXPENSES IN COLORADO. 


Charles S. Thomas, former Governor 
of Colorado, who was recently a candi- 
date on the Democratic ticket for the 
office of presidential elector for his 
State, has just filed a sworn statement 
of his campaign expenses, to conform to 
the law. 

He says he expended $158.50 for hotel 
bills, railway transportation, and ‘‘to 
meet the stipendary exactions of the 
Pullman porters.’”’ 

The last two items in his campaign 
account are as follows: 


To the government of the United 
States, for postage stamps on 
letters replying to the solicita- 
tions of gentlemen harboring 
the delusion that I was a Cabi- 


net officer in embryo . . . $ .10 


To cash for an overcoat to replace 
one of which I was relieved by 
an enthusiastic supporter of 
Hon. W. J. Bryan (name un- 
known), on the occasion of that 
gentleman’s visit to Denver, on 


|about ancient nations. 
| statements may be true, and some not. 


While Roc 


‘The World’s Best Table Water.”’ 


Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous ‘ 
iulustrated humorous book. 
SCIENTIFIC STORIES. 


Scientists are finding out many things | 
Some of their 


Too often inference is advanced as fact. 
Guesses become possibilities, and possi- | - 
bilities probabilities, and probabilities 


| a certainty. 


Professor William North Rice, of 
Wesleyan University, tells a story which 
illustrates one method of argument. An 
Assyriologist boasted to an Egyptologist 


October 16th, A. D. 1908. 75.00 | that ‘‘the Assyrians understood electric 
BIBLICAL a telegraphy, oe 
ERS. sas é wee Te se we have 

ee TIME CHANGES ‘THINGS. found wire in 


The doubt of a | 
University of} 
Chicago profess- 
whether 


wives, is the best 
authority for the 
world of to-day 
uponsuch domes- 
tic matters as 





children, re- 
minds one of a 
story told so of- 
ten by that great | 
English prelate, | 
Archbishop Ma- | 
gee. A Glouces- 
tershire lady 
was reading the 
Old Testament 
to an aged wo- 
man who lived at 
the home for old 
people, and 
chanced upon the 
passage concern- 
ing Solomon’s 











Assyria.’’ 

| ‘*Oh,’’ said the 
| other, ‘‘we have 
| not found a scrap 
| of wirein Egypt, 
therefore we 
|know the Egyp- 
wireless teleg- 
raphy !’’ 

WHERE A PULL 

COUNTS. 


**Senator Foel- 
|ker, who jour- 
neyed to Albany, 
| N.Y., at the risk 
of his life, to 
cast the vote 
that doomed rac- 
ing in‘New York, 
had collected a 
numvber of in- 





track trickery,’’ 
said an Albany 
legistlaor. 

** Dis cussing 
one day the way 








household. & 
** Had Solomon 
really seven hun- 
dred wives?’’ in- 
quired the old 
woman, after re- 
flection. 


**Oh, yes, Ma- 


ry! It is so 
stated in the 
Bible.’’ 

‘*Lor, mum!’’ 
was the com- 
ment. ‘‘What 


privileges them 
early Christians 
had !’” 


BETTING ON A 
SURE THING. 
Jack—*** Vm 

going to receive 

a great many 








1. Christmas just before they were married. 








jockeys so often 
sold races, he 
said that there 
was a Gloucester 
jockey once, the 
rider of the fa- 
vorite, who was 
overheard to say 
in a saloon, the 
night before the 
favorite ran, 
—"5 ere 
win unless the 
reins break.’ ’’ 





A DANGER- 
OUS BENT. 
Some men are 
earnestly bent 
on giving their 
families a happy 
Christmas, and 
others are just 
as earnestly 








cigars and half . 

a dozen pipes broke on it, 

on Christ- 

mas.”’ Magazine writ- 
Tom—* What y i % \ er—‘‘ Break up| 

makes you think f uf \ these compounds 

so?’’ \. 8 4 4 and t out th 
} \ i J hata cut ou e 

;, Jack—** Why, \- 2 Wo ‘m % Z a) hyphens. Don’t 
stopped smok- » @ **?-] | you know I get 

ing two days a a Cae lpaid by the 

| ago.”’ 2. Two years later. word?”’ 





tians understood | 


* Richard's Poor Almanack,” the hit of 1908. 
Sent for 10c. Address White Rock, Flatiron Bldg., N. Y. City. 





stances of race- | 












Beautifully bound 
















'TIS HUMAN. 


Breathes there a man with soul so de 
Who never to himself has said, 


As he stubbed his toe against the bed, 
ULSyeerrie—s 










NESTOR 


“ROYAL NESTOR 


Blue Label 
15 cts 


“ IMPORTED ” 


40 cts 


“ NESTOR ” 
Green Label, 
25 ets. 
Traverse the globe—from land to land 
You'll always find the NESTOR brand 





















» Wics AND TOUPEES, 


E make the best non-detectable 

toupee in the world, A great Bi 
preventative of colds, Sent 
C, ©, D,, privilege of examination, 
Instructions as to self-measurement 
by mail. Made on Vegetable Netting, 
$12; Single Silk Gauze Lining, $18 
Double Silk Gauze L ining, $25, Our Bambina 
double-face Toupee Plaster is superior to all others, Prep 


LOMBARD BAMBINA CO., 








119Munroeft., Lynn, 





NEW AMSTERDA 
HOTEL 
4th Ave. and 21st St., New Yor 














European Plan 


Rooms with use of Bath $1.00 and up. Wit 
Private Bath $2.00 for one, $2.50 for two aH 


upward. 
NEW BATHS and PLUMBING 
Most Convenient Location in City 


From 23rd Street railroad ferries or fro) 
Grand Central Station, take cars direct ¥ 
hotel; no transfers. 


SPECIAL RATES MADE 




















HOTEL PIERREPONT 


43-45-47 West 32d Street 
NEW YORK 


BROWN 


Fireprod 


European Plan 
HARRY L 























sg - ESTABLISHED 1810 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 
RYE 


A STRAIGHT 
WHISKEY, 
MADE TO- 
DAY THE 
SAME AS 
IT WAS IN 
1810— AL- 
MOST A CEN- 
TURY AGO. 



















A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburg, Pa. 






























hey Z ‘ay 
Bait iby +. 8 ey Bee 

pa fit : ZZ me Se 
RON ys. YZ », ae 
a1, Aa SNe Ra nresarten_| 
1. “ Holy Moses! but my neighbor has gathered 


a nice lot of apples. He has left them out over 
night sol could help myself.’’ 

















2. Third neighbor (at open window)—“* What ’s 
this? Apples falling into my neighbor’s yard ?” 











INT) 





si haa Da :Fe = lommerhiun: ! 


4. First two neighbors—‘* Where are all th 
apples?”’ —-Meggendorfer Blaetter. 





Fireprod 








STORIES ABOUT PEOPLE | 


(Continued) 
THE BEGGAR MOVED ON. 


| There was one story that the late 
| Donald Sage McKay, of the Church of 
St. Nicholas, New York, was very fond 
of telling. It related to a beggar. A 
gentleman, on passing into church, had 
|regularly given the old mendicant a 





nickel per week. 
Then the benefactor was laid up with 


the grip for five weeks. On again going | 


to church he handed his usual nickel. 
The beggar looked at it, and then hob- 

bled after him, with the complaint that 

there was:a little account between them. 
‘*What’s that?’’ asked the gentleman. 
‘*You owe me a quarter of a dollar,’’ 


' was the reply. 


He was promptly told that the money 





was a gift, and not a debt. 
‘*Then you’ll have to look out for an- 
other beggar!’’ the mendicant declared. 


A fruit cocktail is a combination of grape fruit, 
Abbott’s Bitters and pulverized sugar to suit taste. 





NO SYMPATHY FOR THE TENDERFOOT. 


Ralph D. Paine, author of ‘‘The 
Stroke Oar,’’ and one of the foremost 
writers of college stories in this coun- 
try, tells this story about a young col- 
lege man he met in the West: 

“The young college fellow thought 
that he could ride, and in front of a lot | 
of cowboys mounted a pony. The pony 


‘him up, said, 





} 








soon threw him. A cowboy, 7 


‘**Hello! What threw you?’ 
‘**What threw me? Why, she bucked 
something fearful! Didn’t you see her 
buck?’ cried the tenderfoot. 
| 


‘**Buck?’ said the cowboy. ‘Rats! 


She only coughed!’ ’”’ 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 





A STORY BY KIPLING. 

A magazine editor was praising Rud- 
yard Kipling. 

‘“‘I was glad when Kipling got the 
Nobel prize,’”’ he said. ‘‘I thought it | 
would encourage him. He is in a bad 
way now. 

‘*You know he is writing scarcely 
anything. I thought he was idle, lazy, | 
and I took him to task about it. He 
said he knew he looked idle, but in real- 
ity he was trying hard to work, only he 
was stuck. 

‘‘He said he resembled a man who 


| 


| made a bet one summer day at the sea- | 


side, that he would swim out a mile and 
a half toacertain buoy. The bet was 
accepted, the man stripped and plunged 
in. His friend retired to the hotel to 
watch his progress from the window. 

‘*From the window, with a field glass, 
the friend saw the swimmer reach the 
buoy in due course, draw himself up out 
of the water, and sit down comfortably 
with his legs dangling over. So far, so 
good. Evidently he was resting, well 
pleased with his feat. 

‘‘Some minutes passed, and the swim- 
mer had not moved. The watcher re- 
turned to his book. But every now and 
then he looked up, and still the swimmer 
sat in the same position on the buoy. | 

**An hour, two hours, went by—still 
the swimmer remained. A white, slim 
figure seen against the oncoming dark, 
he sat on the buoy’s edge; his feet dan- 
gled in the sea; he seemed to be mus- 
ing. 

‘Finally it began to grow quite dark, 
and, thoroughly alarmed at last, the 
watcher got a boat and a couple of men 
and rowed out to his friend. 

**Out there the mystery was soon ex- 
plained. The man was stuck fast to the 
buoy, which had been freshly tarred that 
morning.’’ 


APPROPRIATE JUDICIAL ACTION. 


‘“*What was done by the court in that 
corset-trust case?’’ 
‘‘A stay was granted ’ i 





7. 


Mr. Edison made all sound-reproducing instruments 
possible, but he perfected the Edison Phonograph. 


AMBEROL RECORDS. fr 
EDISON PHONOGRAPHS 


are Mr. Edison’s newest and greatest invention. 
They are no larger than the regular Records, but 
hold twice as much music and play twice as long. 


Every Edison Phonograph in existence, except the Gem, can be equipped 
with an attachment to play these new Records as well as the old Records. 


A full line of Edison Phonographs can be heard and both kinds of Records 
can be enjoyed at the store of any dealer anywhere in the United States. 


Ask your dealer or write to us for catalogues of Edison Phonographs and 
Edison Records. 


NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY, 41 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J. 


Pictures Make the Home 
We Make the Best Pictures 





"0. Ediivon. 








» yw 
PICTURES HOLIDAYS 
FOR ALL WEDDINGS 
OCCASIONS GRADUATIONS, ETC. 
» yw 


Send 8c. for Our Il- 
lustrated Catalogue 











Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 
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RECIPE FOR A WEDDING-CAKE 


maces” JUDGE 00. Su touk oo 


DELIGHTS BEYOND PARALLEL 


are the rewards of motor enthusiasts who participate in or witness the annual 
automobile contests on Ormond's coquina The ideal trip is by the 


CLYDE LINE STEAMERS 


the only direct all-water route from 


New York to Jacksonville, Florida 


with a short stop at Charleston, S. C. 
St. Johns River Service between Jacksonville, Palatka, 
De Land, Sanford and Enterprise, Fla., and inter- 
mediate landings. 


CLYDE STEAMSHIP CO. 


H. H. RAYMOND, V.P. & 6. M. A. C, HAGERTY, 6. P. A. 
General Office, Pier 36, North River, New York. 


















Original Drawings for Judge 
FOR SALE 


RIGINAL drawings from which the illustrations for JUDGE 
O are made, are sold at moderate prices to those who like to 
have a collection of drawings by popular artists. We have a 

limited number on which we shall be glad to quote prices upon appli- 
cation. These originals cost from ten to two hundred dollars each, 
and after they are used are sold from one to twenty dollars each. 


JUDGE COMPANY _ few" york cry 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


THE TEDDIES, FULL OF MISCHIEF STILL, HAVE AN ADVENTURE ON A HILL. 

















1. The bears and Johnny make a slide 2. Young Johnny sits in front to steer, 
And plan for a toboggan-ride. And shouts to keep the roadway clear ; 
Upon a sled, all cuddled tight, O’er ice and snow away they go, 


They surely make a jolly sight. Right toward the village down below. 


7 























SN 
3. A dog and man upon the street 4, A policeman next comes on the track, 
Are the first victims that they meet. And quickly falls upon his back ; 


And now a negress they attack, 
And land her with a horrid whack. 


Into the ice and snow they roll— 
The sled is quite past John’s control. 



































5. Poor victims of the Teddies’ “ toot," 6. A single instant all lie stil 
Chey have a kind of “* shoot the shoot,” Down at the bottom of the hill. 
Till, bang! the sled sticks fast, and all And then the band rush off to hide, 
Che bears and Johnny share the fall. Far from the victims of that ride. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. ~ 


. - > ’ be ad atures of “Little Johnny and the Teddy Bears” is now ready in handsome book form. Price, 60 mt or sale 











